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" Beantifbl poems, their sacred- subject places them above criticism." 

The Opinion of a Professional Critic. 

"Your verses are doubtless excellent." 

Church RevieWy %th September, 1882. 

*«* Several of the poems in this collection have appeared in the columns 
of the " Church Review." 
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THE RISEN LIFE. 



iEa0ter ISbe* 

npHE almond trees are blooming now afresh, 
White doves are cooing to their darling mates, 
The fig-tree nestles by the golden gates. 
The firagrant zephyrs laden are afresh. 
As lilies sweet are clothed, and afresh 
The wayside flow*ret springs to life and light, 
As song-birds warble by the roses white ; 
And all the earth is coming forth afresh. 
The cactus now is shedding crimson bloom. 
As pow*r benign dispels surrounding gloom ; 
The pomegranate is purpling in the sun, 
As angels sing ** God's BlessM Will is done." 
Come forth to meet the Saviour-Son of God ! 
To worship Christ, the Everlasting Lord. 

B 



THE RISEN LIFE. 

** fVAo is this that comethfrom Edom^ with dyed garments from Bozrah ? 
this that is glorious in His apparel ^ travelling in the greatness of His 
strength f I that speak in righteousness, mighty to save." — Isaiah Ixiii. 

"^ O hidden far ofif God is He, 

The Lord, the Crucified ; 
From highest heaven He came to save, 

And standeth by our side ! 
Yes, rising from the tomb to-day 

Rich gifts He gives to men, 
As o'er the grave He triumpheth, 

And Eden blooms again. 

Rise, grateful hearts, from sinful ways. 

And early tribute pay. 
The morning breaks with love Divine 

Upon this Easter-day ! 
Yes ; Jesus lives, for evermore, 

The Lord of Victory ! 
O, haste to worship and adore, 

Christ's gone to Galilee. 









EASTER, 

Vast floods of glory fill the sky 

And seas with golden light, 
As hills and vales all gorgeous shine 

With flowerets rich and bright ! 
This happy mom, this happy day, 

Hath joys for eVry heart ; 
O weary souls, rejoice and sing. 

And bear your Paschal part. 

The Lord of all things lives and loves 

The wayside flower to bless, 
As roses, with narcissus white. 

Are clad in bridal-dress ! 
Their Risen Lord they come to greet. 

In beauty forth they spring ; 
Sweet nurslings of Spring's waking breath, 

To praise their Lord and King. 

Bright lilies round the earth now rise, 

The woods and vales they fill, 
As feathered choirs their voices raise 

Unknowing aught of ill ! 
O mortal man, more faithful be, 

The Lord of sevenfold grace 
Has set the weary nations free, 

And would each child embrace. 

The narrow path shall be thy choice. 
To flee the haunts of sin ; 



EASTER. 

Thy prison bars are burst in twain, 

Why captive moan within ? 
The heart that yearns to know the Lord, 

No longer would be bound. 
Than just what time sufficeth God, 

His mercy forth to sound. 

O trumpet-voiced, eternal King, 

True Shepherd of the Sheep ; 
Great Lord of Angel orders nine, 

O'er us Thy watch still keep ! 
Like melting dews may mercy fall 

And reach us as we pray ; 
Till ev*ry child shall praise Thy Name 

For Time's unending day. 

Amen. 
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©fKce ^gmn for Qia^ttt. 

** In the end of the Sabbath^ as it began to dawn toward the first eUiy of 
the week, came Mary Magdalene and the other Mary to see the sepulchre. 
And, behold, there wets a great earthquake, for the angel of the Lord 
descended front Heaven, and came and rolled back the stone from the door, 
and sat upon it. His countenance was like lightning, and his rainunt 
white as snow; and for fear of him the keepers did shake, and became as 
dead men. And the angel answered and said unto the wonten. Fear not 
ye, for I know that ye seek Jesus, Which was crucified. He is not here, 
for He is risen." — S. Matt, xxviii. i — 6. 

r\ HAPPY day, thrice blessM, 
^"^^ O joy of all the Saints ! 
O queen of festal seasons, 

That gildest love's constraints I 
In thee is joy for ever. 

By thee hope fills the breast. 
The Paschal feast that shadow'st 

The Church of God at rest. 

The morning hail, ye ransomed. 

The Resurrection mom, 
The wonder, passing wonder, 

That speaks of joys new-born ; 



OFFICE HYMN FOR EASTER. 

Of joys that last for ever, 
Of peace no end that knows, 

Of life's iinfailmg river. 
Whose stream perennial flows. 

O what of sin the power. 

Ye brazen gates of hell, 
In twain now burst asunder, 

Which strains triumphant tell ? 
O heights and depths of Heaven, 

The sting of death is gone ; 
As o'er the grave insatiate. 

The victory is won I 

O gracious, gracious Master ! 

O BlessM, BlessM Lord 1 
O holy, holy Saviour, 

By earth and heaven adored. 
Though weak our tongues and falt'ring 

Yet thankful hearts we raise 
To Thee, our Lord and Saviour, 

With endless rounds of praise. 



Skt%utmt tor iSa^ter* 

"Christf the Lord, is risen to-day." 

O ING on high, ye heavenly legions, 

Sing with jubilation ! 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Risen for ev'ry nation. 
Alleluia ! Christ is risen, 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

Lift your heads, ye mighty waters, 

Trees, and all creation ! 
Whistling winds, and frosts, and tempests. 

Shout with exultation ! 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

Sun, and moon, and stars, and planets. 

Make to God oblation ! 
Deepest depths and lowest regions 

Cry at eVry station ; 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Alleluia ! Amen. 



8 SEQUENCE FOR EASTER, 

Trimmed your lamps and brightly burning, 

Called from ev*ry nation ! 
Sing, ye sons and daughters wisest, 

Sing with jubilation 1 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Alleluia ! Amen. 

Triumphing in His strength. He comes. 

Shout with exultation ! 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Risen for eVry nation ; 
"Christ, the Lord, is risen to-day," 

Alleluia ! Amen. 



Jilsmn to S^uB in tt^t Mt^Bt^ i6aa:amntt of 

tttt Eltar. 

JESU ! Saviour I I adore Thee, 
Hid 'neath fonns of bread and wine ; 
All my many sins bemoaning, 
Cleanse and make me wholly Thine. 

Filling all the world with wonder. 
Nerve and fill this breast of mine ! 

Thou of Life, and Light, eternal ; 
Keep me, Lord, for ever Thine. 

Amen. 
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A CiaidQsgtbmg to an <!^auerter <Smmintnum« 

JESU ! Saviour ! Throned within me, 
Songs of thankfukiess I raise ; 
By Thy love and condescension. 

Nerving me to sing Thy praise ! 
Keep me by Thy love amazing. 
Take the strain my heart is raising. 
All its little, little, praising. 
As I hold Thee here. 

Keep me. Saviour, in Thy beauty. 

As I journey on and on. 
Keep me *neath Thy side. Redeemer, 

Praising Thee with holy song I 
Take the strain my heart is raising. 
All its little, little, praising. 
As Thy might my soul is dazing, 

Till I see Thy Face. 
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" Christ is risen I AUeluiar 

T ET thy heart now tell the story 

With the music of the soul, 
That the Lord hath burst His prison, 
Death of all the common goaL 

Tell the orphan and the widow, — 
Those who mourn the parted dead. 

That the Lord, to-day, hath risen ; 
That the grave is hallowM. 
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C5e JFtMt of tje annunciation of t^t IS- 17» ja* 

25th March. 

" Drop eUmm^ye heavens yfrom above ^ttndletike skies pour dtmntrif^Uous- 
ness: let the earth open^ and let them bring forth the Saviour. AUeUtia f* 

JEWRY now with song is gladsome, 
High it lifts its voices sweet 
To the Lord of all creation. 
For its joy is all complete ; 
God hath found in BlessM Mary 
Home, with perfect peace replete. 

Yes : to that blest habitation, 

Humble though it was and poor, 
On this happy morning smiling 

Came the Saviour to its door, — 
To the Blessed Virgin's homestead. 

Came to leave it never more. 

Hidden from the gaze of sinners, 
Down the valley sweet and fair, 



ANNUNCIATION OF B. V. M. 13 

Where the lilies grew and roses, 

Came He to His house of prayer ;— 
Where the fragrance of the spices 

Stood amid the dancing air. 

All aromid His habitation, 

Heard the song of birds among, 
Flowerets fair their sweetness 3rielding, 

Light streamed down the whole night long ; 
Whilst Angelic hosts were singing. 

Praise the burden of their song. 

Cluster round this house of Mary, 

Bow devoutly at its side, 
For the dovecote has its Dovdet, 

And the Church is Jesu's bride ; 
Bow with awe, till love shall bind you. 

To the Lord, the Crucified. 
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I have but one desire^ and that, to see the Lord, 

r^ FOR a perfect trust in Christ, 
^^ To know the Crucified ; 
A trust to perfect earnestness. 
With Faith in Him Who died. 

O what a trust this Faith would be, 

O what an act of love ! 
The very bond of peace and rest, 

Which Saints enjoy above. 

O let us strive to live to Him, 

And worthy be of grace ; 
The Lord, indeed, is close at hand. 

And longs to show His Face. 

O seek Him whilst He may be found, 
O trust Him while you may, 

A brighter mom shall yet arise. 
An Everlasting Day. 
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" B€ thou faithful unto deaths and J wiU give thee a crown qf life* 
Rev. ii. xo. 

'flTATCH with Me, O weary soul, 

And pray to Me for grace ; 
/ was sad, O troubled child. 
Hid from My Father's Face. 

Trust with Me, thy little cares, 

O tell Me of each woe, 
/will lead thee on and on. 

And banish ev'ry foe. 

In. 

Ever faithful be to Me, 
Thus trusting more and more, 

Sorrows, scourges, anguish, woe, 
Shall sink to rise no more. 

Downcast never be. My child. 

By troubles never press'd, 
*Tis enough. My grace, for thee. 

In peace now take thy rest. 
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dFattl^ Bxib lobe. 

'* Follow peace with all men^ and hoUness^ without which no man shall 
see the Lord^ — Hebrews xU. 14. 

T *VE found the Object of my Love, 

O come, rejoice with me ! 
The gracious Lord, the Son of God, 
Has set my conscience free. 

O could my tongue His praises sing, 

I'd praise my Lord with songs ; 
With angels I would worship Him, 

To Whom all praise belongs. 

O give me Faith, O give me Love, 

And fuse them into one, 
That my poor tongue, with those on high. 

In endless praise may run ! 

O ever may I constant prove. 

To Thee, my Lord, benign 1 
Until Thou lay me down to rest 

In beauty aye to shine. 

Amen. 
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" Everything here is transient" — S. Augustine of Hippo. 

O IMPLY waiting, what a glorious thing, 

Waiting for the Christ ; 
Christ, thy soul's Redeeming Saviour-Lord, 
Jesus highly prized. 

Simply wait 
For Christ, the King ! 

Aye to praise, 
Whom Angels sing. 

Simply waiting — simply trusting CrOD, 

Never more to swerve ; 
What a waiting, what a trusting, this 
Waiting GrOD to serve 1 

Simply wait 
For Christ, the King I 

Aye to praise. 
Whom angels sing. 
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** A humble mind is contented with any things prmnded that God is 
served." — 5". Francis de Sales. 

/^ FOR a Godward earnestness, 

To change this mortal life, 
A ready heart and will and mind, 

To labour 'mid the strife I 
O what a garment earth would wear, 

O what of peace divine ? / 

Why, earth would be a paradise, 

And aye with beauty shine. 

This earth is full of evil ways, 

Of men perverse at will ; 
O for a power from on high. 

To free mankind from ill I 
Foul night is falling at our feet, 

And right from wrong scarce known ; 
O cry to God, my feeble heart. 

That sin may be overthrown 1 



EARNESTNESS, 19 

Good God, assuage this mortal strife, 

And let Thy Will be done ; 
Thy children stumble as they strive 

The race of life to run ! 
O help us, God, the Father, Son ; 

O help us. Spirit blest, 
O pray for us, thou Martyr Host, 

That all in peace may rest 

Amen. 
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Cum^ anil (S^j^rt^t ^j^all turn to sou. 

A life without Christ is the life of an orphan.'" — L^stein. 

T ET the whistling winds now blow, 

Let the lowing herds on creep, 
Let the birds in mid-air sing, 
Let the owl its vigils keep. 
True be thou to God ; 

By His WiU be bound I 
Strength comes from the Cross, 
There, thy might be found. 

Let the seasons come and go, 
Let the livelong day on pass. 
Let the night its watch now keep. 
Let the dead sleep on in mass. 
God to-day is nigh. 

Yes ; to bless and cheer ; 
Turn to Christ for grace. 
Turn, and draw Him near. 



TURN, AND CHRIST SHALL TURN TO YOU, 21 

Christ the Lord is with us still, 
As of time long past and gone ; 
Sure He will bless us again, 
God, the Everlasting One ! 
Turn to God, in prayer, 
Turn in fastings, too ; 
Turn, in grief, and pain, 
Christ shall turn to you. 



^ 
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A SONNET MADE BEFORE A CRUCIFIX. 

/^ PICTURE of atoning grie^ to Thee, 
^■^^ Be praise and adoration aye outpour*d ; 

Blest Saviour of the world, Redeemer, Lord, 
The while I stand r^^arding — upraising Thee ! 
O Saviour of the world, turn Thou to me, 

And let me taste of mercy sweet to-day ; 

Lest from the narrow path I hXL away, 
To find myself, far, far, away from Thee 1 
O BlessM Saviour, Master-Prince, ador*d, 

I love to see Thee high upon the Cross ; 
Salvation's price, Thy hanging there for me 1 
O Sole-Begotten Son, the Father's Word, 

Thou art my gain ; but, oh ! Thy awful loss — 
There nailM to that ever shameful tree. 



23 



«( 



/* it nothing toyou^ all ye that pass by f* — Lam. i. xa. 



TITHO follow thee, blest sign, know many cares ; 

But then, a blessing answers heartfelt prayers, 
As joy upsprings from sorrow, pain, and grief. 
And tears become a true and sure relief 1 
Who wrestle with the foeman dark and grim 
Know what thou art, their strength, with trust in Him 
Who hung upon thy branches all day long ; 
And tum*d the night of weeping into song. 
— O Cross of Christ, my Lord, dread tree of shame, 
I would that I were free from ev*ry blame ; — 

From evil ways and all the weight of sin ! 
Thy matchless strength would be my risen life, 
The sign of man's redemption ending strife. 

On high my soul should rest all pure within. 
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® IttnsI 

" Thine eyes shall see the King in His beauty"— -Isaiak xxxUi. 17. 

r\ REX, Redemptor Mundi, 
^-^ O Love of God Most High I 
O Grace of God, transcendent, 
O sweet Benignity ! 

What shall my soul be pleading, 

O ever BlessM Lord ; 
Of Life and Light Eternal, 

Of Heav'n, the God ador'd? 

O give me love, Great Spirit, 

With eVry grace complete ; 
To serve my God and Saviour, 

Thrice Blessed Paraclete. 

O Rex, Redemptor Mundi, 

O Love of God Most High ! 
O Grace of God, transcendent, 

O sweet Benignity ! 



O KING! 

I would for ever love Thee, 
I will not let Thee go ; 

Until, in Thee, O Jesu, 
I rest from ev'iy foe. 
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' * Faith in the Lord JesuSt and lave to all His Saints^ shall be your motto. ' 

pp AITH to see Thee, 

Faith to know Thee, 
Give me. Lord of Life ! 
Faith to see Thee, 
Faith to love Thee, 
'Mid the toil and strife ; — 
Faith to cling to Thee my Saviour, 
Faith to make Thee all mine own. 
Faith "to ask of Thee each favour. 
Faith to lead me to Thy Throne. 

Faith to trust Thee, 

Faith to bless Thee, 
Give me, Lord, to-day. 

Faith to thank Thee, 

Faith to praise Thee ; 
When to Thee I pray ; — 



LORD, GIVE ME FAITH. 27 

Faith to love Thee, BlessM Jesu, 

Faith to worship and adore, 
Faith to cling to Thee for ever, 

Faith to praise Thee evermore. 

Amen. 



^ 
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THE LITANY OF HOPE. 

" Let the priests, the ministers of the Lord, weep between the porch and 
the Altar t and let them say, Spare Thy people, O Lord,** — Joelii. 17. 

r^ OD the Father, God the Son, 

God the Spirit, with them one, 
Hear us from Thy great white Throne, 
Spare us, Holy Trinity ! 

By Thy Passion, God the Word, 
By Thy Dying, Christ the Lord, 
By Thy might and power adored ; 
Spare Thy people, Blessed Lord. 

By Thy Cross and thorn-crowned Head, 
By Thy seven last words said, 
By Thy lying with the dead ; 
Spare Thy people, BlessM Lord. 

By Thy rising from the grave, 
By Thy stenmiing death's dark wave. 
By Thy coming forth to save ; 
Spare Thy people, BlessM Lord. 
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ROGATION-TIDE, 29 

By Thy going up on high, 
Leading forth captivity ; 
Help us, God, for evermore, 
Spare Thy people, BlessM Lord. 
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" Godisgone up with a merry mnse, Allelwa." 

pARTED, Lord, from Thee to-day, 

Lead us on the heavenly way ! 
Soaring upward out of sight. 
Shield us through the falling night. 

As Thou soarest ever high, 
Lift Thy Hand to draw us nigh ! 
Seated on Thy Throne of might. 
Chase away the gloom of night. 

Waiting for the Flame of Fire, 
May our thoughts to Thee aspire. 
As we sound the note of praise. 
Heavenward looking all our days. 

Draw us, Saviour, to Thy Breast, 
Aye to take of Thee our rest, 
Draw us by Thy saving grace. 
Till at length we see Thy Face. 

Amen. 
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** Gixl ha* gone up with the sound of the trumpet^ Alleluia.** 

"D LESS the Mom, and bless the Day, 

Of Righteousness the Sun ; 
Day of Jesus Christ, the Lord, 
The sole-begotten One. 

God, to ransom fallen men, 

His Word, He freely gave ; 
Christ, the Everlastmg Prince, 

The Victor o'er the grave. 

Bom of Virgin-mother, Maid, 

Upon the Cross He died ; 
Shedding streams of Precious Blood, 

Man's utmost need supplied. 

Rising from the grave to life, 

New life He gave to men ; 
Fruits the first of them that slept. 

Made Eden bloom again. 
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32 THE MISSION OF CHRIST COMPLETED, 

Reascending Heaven on high, 
He mounts His sapphire-throne ; 

Whilst the Angels sing to God, 
And praise the Three in One. 

Now He reigns for evermore. 

Above the sky He's King ; 
Lift your hearts by praises meet. 

And " Alleluia" sing. 

As the nations one and all, 

In wonder still remain, 
Praise the Mighty Lord of Love, 

Who bore the Cross and pain. 

Praise Him ev'ry living thing. 

The lowest depths reply ! 
Praise Him in the heights above, 

In songs that ne*er can die ! 
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^IwUlput My Spirit within yon** — Ezek. xxxvi. 27. 

^I/yCf thefty being evily know how to give good gifts unto your children; 
how much more shall your heavenly Father give the Holy Spirit to them 
that ash Him f* — 5". Luke xi. 13. 

/^OME, Holy Ghost, Thou Flame of Fire, 

And let our thoughts to Thee aspire I 
That we, Thy constant Love may prove. 
Until we rest in realms above. 



Come, Spirit Blest, and guide us home. 
Lead safely o*er the Ocean's foam ! 
Till landed on the happy shore. 
We praise Thee, Lord, for evermore. 

Thy Comfort give. Thy Peace impart, 
Thou, Who from God the Father art ! 
We sore are vexed here below. 
By ceaseless snare of ambush'd foe. 

Come Thou, when evil sore is rife, 
And sanctify 'mid toil and strife ! 
To HeaVn translate when life is done, 
To praise the BlessM Three in One. 

Amen. 

F 
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** The Trinity in Unity is to be worshipped. He therefore that will be 
savedf must thus think of the Trinity." 

^ O W let the Sun decline 

From earth's dark ways, 
To yield its rays 
To God, of Throne benign. 

The Matin-hymn upraise 

Now night is o*er. 

Sweet strains to pour. 
The Trinity to praise. 

To Father, and to Son, 

All praise belongs ; — 

Of sweetest songs. 
To Spirit, with Them One. 

All praise and honour pay. 

All worship be. 

To Persons Three ; 
To Godhead One I to-day. 
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A SONNET TO JESUS PRESENT IN THE BLESSED 
.SACRAMENT OF THE ALTAR. 

"My FUsh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink indeed."-^. John 
vi. 55. 

T_T AIL, Bread of Heaven, Thou Shewbread all Divine, 
True Flesh of Christ, the Everlasting Lord, 

Here taken from Saint Mary's womb ; ador*d 
By Angel host on yon bright sapphire shrine ! 
Hail, Blood of Christ, of risen Lord benign. 

That maketh peace within the borders, and 

Restoreth man to God, for aye to stand 
Before His Great White Throne with orders nine. 
Be Thou my daily Food, Thou Bread of Life ! 

In speechless tears I pour out my poor soul 
To Thee, my Lord, Who stayest woe and strife ; 

O make my wounded spirit throughly whole, 
Who wiliest that we **ask," as light is shed, 
And say, ** Give us, this day, our daily bread." 
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C$t Sngfls' inbttatuin to Hols ®ommunton. 

" The Lamb which is in the midst of the throne shall Jeed them, and 
shall lead them unto living^ fountains of waters : and God shall wipe away 
all tears from their eyes." — Rev. vii. 17. 
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"PEAR no trouble, fear no sin, 
Let your soul to Jesus fly ; 
Lo, He calms the troubled sea, 
Christ, the Saviour, He is nigh. 

Now the solemn stillness reigns, 
Lift your weary hearts above ; 

Jesus Christ, the Lord, is here, 
In His Sacrament of Love. 

To the Lord for all His woes, 
Let thy fainting spirit rise ! 

Let the new-bom soul be free. 
Let it soar above the skies. 

Now in worship bending low 
On the Lord of Mercy call ! 

Take His Body, take His Blood, 
Feast on Mercy, one and all. 



^2i^2iz^Tii 
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An lEraculatuin to dtf^xint ptmmt in ttit Mt^^t 
l^olB S>an:anmit of tje aitar^ 
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'I am the living Bread which came down from Heaven : if any man eat 
of this Breads he shall live for ever; and I will raise him up at the last 
day. My Flesh is meat indeed, and My Blood is drink indeed.**— S. 
yohn vi. 

T_T AIL, Lord and Saviour, 
Res Sacramenti ! 

Thy Form ; Thy Essence ; 

Thy Soul ; adore^ I ! 
O what shall my poor heart be saying. 
When Angel-spirits thus are praying, 

** Spare us, one and all ?" 
Lord Jesu, mercy, I will cry me ; 
Thus know I, God will not deny me, 

When I humbly call. 

^ " Since Christ Himself has declared and said, This is My Body, who 
shall daie to doubt any longer? And since He has affirmed and said, This 
is My Bloody who shall ever hesitate ; saying, that it is not His Blood?" — 
.S". Cyril of yerusalem. 
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8th September. 

" To-day is the Nativity of the Holy Virgin Mary^ whose glorious life is 
the ornament of all the Churches.** 

"D EJOICE, ye sons and daughters, 
And loud your anthems sing ; 
It is our Mother's ** Morning," 

Sweet songs and incense bring ! 
She comes to cheer the weary, 

To lead them on, and on ; 
To free us from all danger. 

To charm us with a song. 

From tribulation come ye, 

O Judah, be thou glad ! 
O Ramah, stay your weeping. 

And never more be sad ! 
Forth from the root of Jesse, 

A Saviour soon shall spring ; 
Whom all the world shall worship. 

And crown Him, Christ the King. 



NATIVITY OF THE B. V. M. 

Night's dark and gloomy curtain 

Is drawn for aye aside ; 
As forth S. Mary cometh 

As doth a spotless bride ; 
Immaculate and holy, 

Without the taint of sin, 
In vestment wbrk*d with needle 

All beautiful within. 

Hail, Daughter blest of Zion ! 

Hail, Virgin full of grace I 
Hail, "designated" Mother, 

Of all the human race ! 
Hail, Queen of Heav'nly Mansions, 

Hail, Star of Ocean blue ! 
Hail, parent kindly tender ; 

S. Mary, chaste and true. 

All praise to God, the Father, 

All praise to God, the Son, 
All praise to God, the Spirit, 

Now God's great Will is done. 
The ** curse" is now removed. 

From bondage we are free ; 
All praise to God the Father, 

To BlessM Trinity. 
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Eooltmg unto Stm^. 

The Lord is my shepherd^ therefore can I lack nothing** — Ps. xxiii. 

r^ REAT Author of all goodness. 

Be mine, Thy life to lead ! 
I feel that Thou art near me, 

Whene'er for Grace I plead ; 
And trusting Thee, sweet Jesu, 

Drawn close to Thy dear Breast, 
What cause is there for doubting 

When Thou art peace and rest ? 

Now waiting for Thy coming. 

Now list'ning for Thy voice. 
Now conscious of Thy presence, 

With Saints I do rejoice ; 
With Angels, Thee adoring. 

With Mary and Saint John, 
On lead me, BlessM Saviour, 

From conflict, on and on. 

The boding clouds now lower. 
The liquid skies dissolve. 



LOOKING UNTO JESUS, 41 

man, why art thou faithless ? 
On better life resolve! 

Too long hast thou been doubting 

Betwixt opinions two^ 
Come, turn to thy dear Saviour, 

Oflee sin^s awful due! 

T7te deadly thing why touch it? 

O flee the wrath to come ! 
Go, learn of Christ, the Saviour, 

And He shall lead thee home. 
He lives to love and save us, 

To pardon ev'ry sin ; 
To take away ail suffering 

And make us pure within. 

Great Author of all goodness. 
Be mine Thy life to lead ! 

1 feel that Thou art near me, 
"Whene'er for Grace I plead ; — 

Thus trusting Thee, O Jesu, 

Drawn dose to Thy dear Breast ; 
Soon may I see Thy Beauty, 

And taste of perfect rest. 



\ 
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{For the Procession,^ 

" Thou shalt keep the Feast of Harvest^* — Exodus xxxiv, 22. 

UPLIFT your hearts, ye faithful, 
And loud your praises sing. 
Nor let the heart be sparing, 

In what it hath to bring ! 
The goodness of our Father, 

The Everlastmg Lord, 
Demands our meetest praises. 
And thanks with one accord. 

O come, ye thankful people, 

God's mercies quick to own. 
For very love adoring 

The Great and Holy One ! 
O be not slow to praise Him, 

Who giveth daily bread ; 
The Lord of plenteous harvest 

Of living, and the dead. 



HARVEST HYMN, 43 

The organ swells the anthem, 

The oboe and bassoon, 
The trumpet and the piccolo, 

With trombone all in tune ; 
They bring their sweetest music 

To praise the God of Love, 
As angels pour the "New Song," 

Around the Throne above. 

The sun and moon all glorious. 

The stars of heav'nly dome. 
With softest dews and showers, 

They raise their "harvest home ;*' 
As frosts, and snows, and tempests. 

Do magnify the Lord : 
With mountains, hills, and valleys. 

And yield their strength to God. 

O be not slow to worship 

The Lord of Great White Throne, 
The seas and floods rejoicing. 

Bring music all their own ! 
Great whales, and beasts, and cattle. 

They stop not in their course ; 
They look to their Sustainer, 

And ne'er desire divorce. 

The fields with grain are laden, 
The valleys laugh and sing. 
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44 HAR VEST HYMN. 

The vineyards rich in fruitage 
Rejoice in God, their King ; 

The pens are full of cattle, 
Great bams are storM high ! 

O be not slow to worship, 
God's Name to glorify. 

Our Father's tender mercies. 

Who feeds us day by day. 
Shall be the theme for praising, 

Who leads us on our way ; 
The organ swells the anthem. 

The anthem praises God ! 
O lift your hearts, ye faithful. 

To magnify the Lord. 

The beryl in its beauty. 

And onyyi rich and rare, 
With jasper, and the opal. 

Their beauties breathe a prayer ; 
As rubies, pearls, and emeralds. 

With diamonds full of light. 
All gem the Crown of Jesus, 

Upon His Throne of might. 

Then to the Holy Reaper, 
The Father, and the Son, 

To Spirit, with Them Holy, 
Three Persons, Godhead One ; 



HAR VEST HYMN. 

Be praise and adoration, 

Be prayer and might addressed, 
For mercy, love, and goodness. 

To man made manifest. 
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Cj^e Songs of stoertost noteiss note rause. 

A SEQUENCE 
FOR A HARVEST THANKSGIVING CELEBRATION. 

(Set to Music by the Rev. J. B. Powell, M. A)^ 

npHE songs of sweetest notes now raise, 
Ye grateful people of the Lord, 

Unto the skies ! 
Thanksgivings to the Lord of all, 
For golden grain and fruits of earth. 

In worship falL 

The " Harvest Home" sing ye with joy. 
Free service of each faithful soul, 

Love's sweet employ ; 
Both young and old, come, praise the Lord, 
The Lord of earth and heaven above, 

With glad accord. 

Earth's fruits are gathered in to-day. 
And garners full of varied store 

The toils repay ; 
At our great ** Harvest Feast" on high 
May we our voices raise in strains 

That ne'er shall die ! 

^ London : Novello, Ewer, and Co. 
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THE SONGS OF SWEETEST NOTES. 47 

O let God's ceaseless bounties move 
Each heart to Him, Who daily draws 

With cords of love — 
Where truest joys are all complete, 
Where mercy blest, and perfect truth, 

In union meet ! 

Approach the Sacramental board. 
The Living Bread there eat, and drink 

The Wine outpour'd. 
It is the very Flesh Divine, 
It is the very Blood of Christ, 

In earthly shrine. 

O may each thought, and deed, and word. 
With those of Angels numberless 

God's praise record ! 
Your joyous anthems raise on high. 
The golden censers heav*nward flung 

Make fit reply ! 

"All praise to Heaven's glorious King," 
" All praise," triumphantly responding, 

Angels sing; 
The Father, Son, and Spirit bless. 
Triune, yet One ; our God's great Name 

For aye confess. 

Amen. 
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(To C. W. S.) 

**0 funv glorious is the kingdom where all the saints rejoice with Christ, 
they are clothed in white robes, and follow the iMmb whithersoever He 
goeth:* 

/^ VISION sweet of angels, 
^^ And those now laid to rest ; 
Of prophets, saints, and martyrs, 

At peace on Jesu's Breast I 
O who shall tell the number 

Of these, far far away ; 
In realms of fadeless splendour 

Upon this All Saints* Day? 

Cling closer still to Jesus ^ 

With love for all His saints. 
The burthen of the day bear. 

He dies, who doubts and faints I 
Be brave for thy dear Saviour, 

Be faithful, kind, and true; 
And then, the Cross, Christ s banner. 

Shall win the Crown for you. 



THE FEAST OF ALL SAINTS. 49 

The Ugions of the bless^d^ 

In robes all shining white. 
Upon the Feast of All Saints 

Stand ^mid the golden light ; 
They praise the Lord Almighty, 

Who rest, their toils now oW ; 
They swell the ** Song of Angels" 

On Canaan's happy shore. 

The King of Saints and Angels, 

He leadeth ev'ry one. 
Salvation's Mighty Captain^ 

Like harti, whose feet that run ! 
Ascends one endless paan. 

Where jasper bulwarks shine. 
As round the Throne of sapphire 

Saints worship God benign, 

O, what your blessM number, 

O, what your strength and might, 
O, what your songs and praises, 

In uncreated Light ? 
O tell us of your joyance, 

Pure souls for ever blest ; 
Who praise the Lord Almighty, 

Nor night, nor day, who rest ! 

Ten thousand times ten thousand, 
Yea, mighty myriads ten, 
H 
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50 THE FEAST OF ALL SAINTS, 

The Legions of the SaviouTy 

Beyond all earthly ken ; 
So vast the great assemblage 

That stand about the Throne, 
So plentiful the harvest. 

Of joy in sorrow sown. 

O Everlasting Father, 

Of Majesty erect ; 
Haste Thou the blessed number, 

The sum of Thine elect ! 
Then sun and moon no longer 

Shall measure day nor night ; 
Then cares shall cease to vex us, 

And earth be lost to sight. 

Amen. 
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A SONNET. 

** Let my prayer be set forth in Thy sight as the incense.** — Ps. cxli. a. 

/^UR Father, we approach Thy Majesty, 
^^^ To bid a blessing on the holy dead 

Who've gone before, by Thine own wisdom sped, — 
In woe, or bliss, for all Eternity 1 
Be mindful of Thy Awful Majesty, 

And bless the prayers of those who mercy crave 

In darkness of the cold and silent grave. 
Who find no warming flame apart from Thee. 
Almighty Lord, hear Thou our humble prayer. 

Release from sin ; and sorrows sore abate 

Of those who cry outside Thy palace-gate, — 
Who wait Thy loving kindness, all sincere. 

The Holy Souls translate to realms on high, 

And save us. Lord, before we £Edl and die ! 

Amen. 
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God, His Church, and the King: 



/^OME, O Holy Spirit, 

Nerve our Church to-day I 
"England's Faith is flagging," 

Men and Angels say ; 
Night is thickly falling, 

Evil sore is rife ; 
Children cry and hunger 
For the Bread of Life. 
Chorus, — Swell our ranks, ye faithful, 
Men and women true ! 
Lift aloft Christ's banner, 
Jesus died for you. 

Sons of dear old England, 

Shall the foeman win 1 
As he strides thy pathways 

Leading into sin ? 
Turn to thy dear Saviour, 

England, be thou free ! 
Rise from degradation, 

Truth and Light to see. 



PttOCESSIONAL HYMN. 53 

Chorus. — Priests are flung in prisons. 
Altars rasM down ; 
England's sons and daughterSi 
Make your sorrows known ! 

Lift the Cross, and heavenward 

Let the banner fly ! 
To the Lord Ahnighty 

Thron'd above thy sky. 
With the Mart3nr Army, 
And the Angel band, 
Raise the "Song of Triumph," 
Swell the Anthem grand ! 
Chorus. — Come from tribulation. 

Faith shall make you strong I 
Soon shall end the warfare, 
Suffering and wrong. 

For old England's glory, 

Once the Land of Saints ; 
Battle, wrestle, .vanquish. 
Victory lost who faints ! 
In an evil moment, 

England lost her fame ; 
Cursed for ye^s three hundred. 
Bore she all the shame. 
Chorus. — For the love of Jesus I 
For the souls of men ! 
May our dear old England 
Praise the Lord again ! 
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54 PROCESSIONAL HYMN. 

List to bells at even, 

Sweet at vesper hour, — 
Like to silver moonbeams, 

And the Spirit's dower ! 
Rise with beams of morning, 

From the couch of sin ; 
For old England's homestead. 
Faith and honour win. 
Chorus, — By the Mystic Shewbread, 
By the cleansing tide ; 
Tongues of ev'ry nation. 
Praise the Crucified ! 

« Nought is there of darkness, 

But of Ignorance ;*' 
For the Faith of Jesus, 
And its maintenance ; 
Steel your hearts with courage. 

Bare your arms for fight, 
Lest the hosts of evil 
Shroud the Gospels' Light ! 
Chorus, — ** Come," who love the Saviour, 
Jesus Christ, the Lord ! 
By the Holy Spirit, 
Praise the Father's Word. 

Forward then to battle, 

'Gainst the hosts of night ; 
Shield and breast-plate wearing. 

Shod with Gospels' Light ! 
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PROCESSIONAL HYMN. 55 

What the hosts of darkness, 

What their might and power? 
Jesus \&your Captain, 
Fortress, Castle, Tower ! 
Chorus, — " Christ" thy watchword ever. 
He shall lead thee on ! 
Ending strife and warfare, 
Turning grief to song. 



Gloria in (lExcelsis IBco. 



J. Masters & Co., Printers, Albion Buildings, Bartholomew Close, B.C. 






SHORTLY WILL BE PUBLISHED, 

THINE AND MINE. Poems and Hymns for the Sick and 
Weary. 

LYRICS OF THE BLESSED SACRAMENT. 

THE COMING OF THE BRIDEGROOM, the Companion 
Volume to "The Risen Life." {In October,) 



/(d 



i 



I: 



